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NORY’S TIMELY CARTOON.
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SOME SECRETS OF BEAUTY REVEAED st an exeeRt,

Mamma Snid She Should Write. )

Dear Mrs !

I am a young gir! and have very light

Ayer

hafr. My ma sayvs I should write to
you and ask you for someth to make
1t- darker. I know when | get older it

will become darker M A B

IGHT halr ls considered a great
beauty 1 #hould not attempdt to
change the color if | were in your

place. However, If  you inslst, you
might use this tea stain, which ls per-
fectly harinless:

One ounce ot best black tea, steeped in |
a pint of bolling water for twenty min-
utes. Let tt stand untll eold, sirain and
add four ounces of Jamalen rum. Ap-
ply with a small sponge or clean tooth
bLrush.

Fossatl Cream Formula.

_}U\BRIET HUBBARD AYER.

( beans, corn, potatoes, &e, Have your

na’ d’:‘_" Ayer: . bread toasted: sprinkle {t with salt in-

ndly repeat the recipe for Fossati ntend of utter. Milk, I regret 1o sav, |f
cream, B. W. R j e ¥

ANOLINE, 5 grams; aweet almond 'F M_ RUESANLIA S ROD SN h,“"”,'w fips

oll, 5 grama; sulphur, prectpitated, | 21T 1 s excellont substitute for other

P Ntauide AdA A little of the jutee of Hmes

5 grams; oxide of zinc, 2 1.2 grams;
violet extract, 1-2 gram. Place the aul-
phur and zinc first in the mortar, then

or lemons to (1, 2 you choose T.mit

yoar sleeping hours to seven at the out-

add the almond oil, a Ntele at a time, un- | 200 N0 naps You must take exer-
tll a smooth paste Is formed; next add ',;:‘ ey S e A e e St
lanoline and violet extract. Keep in Cpcaticannotswalicoatlenstinyasmijos

a day, and do not wheal, go to one of

i SO RE

olntment boxes. Apnly a very ittle of
the ointment to each plmple. Make the
application at night and let the cream
remain on unt!l morning. Wash away
with water and a pure hygienta soap.
Rules for Neducing Flesh,
Dear Mrs. Ayer:
Wirat {s good for reducing flesh?
A. B.
GTVE you the rules for redocing the
l flesh. Avold all sturchy and swent-
all cereals, vepetables
or stanch, such as e

ened  food,
containing migar

OR HOME
DRESSMAKERS. |

Evening World’s
Fashion Hint. |
— i |
To cut this golf or walkine gkir: in
medium siza € ;ards t
inches wide, 40-8 ;art
or 45-8 yards [0 Inchee wide wil he re-
quired when band !s used; 434 yyrds 22

The Daily

You ailly child! Now

Innocent

Niurae

Little

1t doesn't mmtter!

EVITTT, tray ng for a paper hous
Was vstation waldting for aorral
In t Koen room o oWwWere

them a littie gl
poevoery

ompany

n/skirt js mad plain,
jern - (No, 329, sfzes 22 to 32)

“Seven,” sho cricd.
Lot me count them,' said Levett,
don't think you know diow to count.'

“Caslifer The World.
| g’ York City.”:

T

friendly !

oy

8he pourcd her store into his hand, and
in counting he dexterously added two

| the iInstitutions where mechanical mas.
| vage kiven. Several of my corre-
‘pondents report excellent results from
this method of getting the vigorous ex-
vrefse they require, The system I8 thor-
oughly wholesome and not expensive.
In reducing flesh the one fact to recol-
!nct Is that fat {s carbon—oxygen de-
“troys or burns out carbon. You must
msume the carbon by the oxygen yéu

take through your lungs. The more ex-
crise the more oxygen and consequent
destruction of fat by the one healthful
mothod of vurlniobea!(y.

s

‘The more stargll and sugar you eat the
| ore carbon toHurn away.

I’Ir Thin Around the Edges.
Dear Mrs Ayer:

My hair Is thin around the edges,
| which, I think, wus caused by having
my head shaved. [ would like to have
some treament described for samo. It
has been about six months this way.

W. 8 B.
RY a course of acalp massage. The
tonis for which I give you formula
may be useful also:
Sulphate of quinine, 8 grains; tinoture
| of cantharides, 11-2 drams; tincture of
I rathany, 21-2 drams; spirits of laven-
:!rlr. ! ounce; glycerine, 1-2 ounce; alco-

hol. § ounces M-v\ly at night until new
wrowth |s established,

CKLESS!

|

T

|

Ul half your tea on your new pinafore!

e L2 sorld.

VOL. 4l.. NO. 14,508

Published by the Press Publiishing Company, 3 to 63 PARK ROW, New York.
Entered at the Post-Office at New York as socogd-Clul Mail Matter.

WHY PROSPERITY WAS BELABORED
IN THE HOUSE OF ITS BEST FRIENDS.

If our prosperity, securely based upon big crops, big bank bal-
ances end big demand for goods, had not been so robust, this North-
ern Pacific disaster would probably have given

1 A powenrus it a “knock-out” blow.
DLOW; Who were the assailants of prosperity ?
AT A MAPPILY L g :
MEALTNY Why, the very men most vitally inter-
{ PROSTERITY. t o504 in the continuance of flush times and

hoom prices.
The reason they did it was because one group of them resented
and dreaded an attempt by another group to obtain despotic control.
As long as Mr. Morgan and his friends kept to the fields which
other great men of commerce and finance regarded as legitimately
theirs they were applauded, encouraged, aided. But a suspicion
urose that Mr. Morgan and his friends were secretly violating the
terms of the tacit treaty among the high and mighty industrial
“‘powers, principalities and thrones.” At ofice there was an out-
burst. In their determination that therc should be no despotism,
in their resentment at a real or fancied attack upon their impor-
tance, their independence, the rival millionaires were ready to upset

averything, even prosperity itself.
The moral of this is that we are still a long way from the real-
ization of the “one man’ bogey. We do not seem to be able to con-

+ trol these industrial kings through legislatures,

SOTRY ETLTHE courts, laws, public vpinion. But we have the
HONE  MAN? e 4

DESPOTISM. consolation of feeling that up to the present

time they to a certain extent very effectively
police one another. And the richer they get and the more capital
they accumulate that must be invested, the more jealous of one an-
other they become and the more they are compelled to encroach
upon c¢ne vnother’s domains for investments.

THE VREELAND SCHOOL OF MANNERS.

For many years there has been a great deal of talk about the
bad public manners of New York City—and there has been justi-
fication for it. In form at least, though per-
haps not in intention, our manners have not
been up to our general standard.

Now comes Mr. Vreeland, President of
the Metropolitan Street Railway Company, as
one of the world’s great reformers. What
Chesterfield was to the theory of manners that Vreeland is to the
I'ractice of manners.

He has not said anything about it publicly, but he has just
quietly gone to work upon his army of conductors. The improve-
ment is already amazing. ‘Please” and “thank you” and “pardon
me”’ and ti:e other phrases of politeness, and, better still, the tones
of courtesy and consideration are in conatant use in the company’s
cars; and there are already several conductors who might hope to
have thefr manners “noted with approval in a throne room,” as
Ouida would ray.

As these conductors are brought into daily contact with multi-
tndes of people their influence is enormous. Every courteous con-
ductor hecomes a school of etiquette, with his

PFRACTTOAL
REFORM
QUIETLY IN

A GREAT
PROGRESS,

{ wamnre wn. | passengers as willing and apt pupils.
YREELAND New York is fort i i ;
GoTEES e or u.nute in hnvnfg the e
MODEL OF form begin just where it has. For in setting
1 MANNERS.  } }iis standard of what constitutes good manners

Mr. Vreeland has the advantage of having at
hand that pattern of personal politeness, William Chesterfieldian
Whitney. Are not his bow and emile friendly but intense rivals
for the honor of being the ultimute expression of the manners of a
gentleman ?

SOME OF THE FON OF THE DAV).

DIFFERENT NOW. TOO INTELLIGENT.

The pretiy girl at the magazina coun-¢ ‘“What's become of that bright-lnoking
ter had been promoted to the book de-| waltress you had?" Inquired the patron.

fartment.
“No, Horace,' she said to the rales-

man in the shos department, sadly yet
firmly, ‘I can't go out walking with
you next Sunday, or any future Sunday,
unlesa you can get into the clothing de-
partment. These social distinotions
must be preserved, Horace."
—— e
NICE MAN.

Miss Meekan—It's very flattering, Mr.
Cadleigh, to have jou ask me for so
many dances, but what will your flancee
think?

Mr. Cadleigh—Oh,
that's what I'ny 4otng it for.
quarrelled, you know,

—— e
KNEW HMM BETTER.

‘‘Refore she married him, you know,
she used to say there wasn't another
man like him \n the world."”

“Yes, but now ahe says ghe'd hate to
think that there was."

—_— e ————

A PALPFARLE HIT.

Bunker—You've seen Miss Dash on thoe
links, eh? Then you must have moticed
how recklesaly ahe approachos the dall.

Outland—Yes; that aus the first thing

she'll de crazy;
We've

I'vo had enough.—From Punch.

“*Had to fire her,” replied the proprice-
tor of tha Quick Lunch Cafe. *“S8he
queered us with too many of our cis-
tomers.'’

*Why., how was that?"

“Whenever they ordered ‘flitters’ she
always sang out for ‘fritters.’ "

e et
AS SHE SAW 1T.

‘How did4 you [lke the concert, Kitty 2"

“Pretty wcll, only I didn't llke the way
that man acted who sat on that high
chair away up In‘front and kept making
funny motions with a stick to get the
people to look at him. 1 was mighty
glad the musiciang didn't let him bother

them any."
——— S —

SUPPLY TOO LIMITED.

I heard you had a cow for sale,’”’ be.-
san the amateur, “and as I'm thinking
of buying one’’—

*Wall,” interrupted the professional
farmer, "that's thet Jarsey. Thar's one
good p'int in her thet' —

*Oh, gracious! That would never do,
1I'd need a quart at least.'
—m——————

80 C001L.

Barber—Well, young man, and ‘how
would you likea your hair cut?

Tommy—Just like papa's, if you please,

to strike mv eye,

with a little round hole on the top,
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NNA HOLDS THE PUBLIC.

By KATE CAREW,

K. It

ntly

snicd that Anna

15

R a2 B B

3

They like Anna Held so miuch in Eighth avenue that she will stay at the Grand
in private life has learned to
that she is obliged to practise her broken French
two hours every morning tor fear she should forget it for stage purposes,
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Kirk Agninst Auntomohiles, '

To the Editor nf The Evening World I
I would like to agitate for the passaze
of a law to compel every automobile to !

carry a number wherehy ft can he (dor
tifled. Of course, penalties should he
provided for fatlure to carry such num- |

view. This is the only manner by which
an auto or {ts owner can bo ldentitied
and brought to book for acctdents cansed !
by fatlure to properly warn the public

thelr approach, * Jo K.
Kick Agninet Irreverent Churche

goers,

To the Editor .n! The Evening World:

1 want to kick about the way people
hehave In churches here. 1 am a
stranger in New York, and on Sunday
1 went to a certain church, [ never saw
such 2 lot of talking done in myi)ife
In every seat that had two people sitting
in it the people talked llke mad.

A C L,

Kick Agninst Brookiyn Police,
To the PMditor of The Evening World

I wish to register a gcod blistering
kick against the police of Brooklyn
Borough. Almost every night a police-

bers or chstrueting such numbers from | 314

of
To the Fdiu

man enters a brewery near my resi-

dence and speaks with
while near by on a tahle stand geveral
muzs of heer. [ would lke 10 know |f
Aae s pald for doing nis duty or for
this Innocent pleasure? I waould also
to Kick against the brave paolice-

tn one of the small parks. If ne
any young fellows flirting with
Lirls he chasges them, and by 10 o'clock
the park of everybody,

BROOKLYNITE.
Kicek Agninst Expressmen,

Hke

man

r of The Evening World:

an thera not bey something done
about these fake express agents who
stamd  around the piers and  depots
representing theanselvea to be respon-

sihlee expressmen, to dellver trunks or
whitever they are requested to at regii-
lnr express rates (¥ cents for a trunk),
1w el your goods nrrive, «-hu.x;lgv [0 &
arbitant rates? VICTINM,
Kiek Agninat Cable Blocks,

roothe Elltar of The Evening World:
Searce A day or night passes that peo-
ole who are in a hurry are not defayed
by drritating blocks on the Broadway
e cara, Personally, 1 find  sch
blocks usually oceur when It s mining
vd when I am umbrellaless and oo far
fromn “L station

the nearest 4
that means o0 reifef.  With all the al-

HOW SHE RETRACTED,

Hes o the number,  She looked up
sasarm. ‘The shape of her fortune had
nanged, and naturally sapposing it to
v for the worse she coried out;

"Oh, you've taken one! Give me my
penny, now. Mamma, he's got my penny

» *hobhestde Dand won't give it to me.”
hi ahut, whe | Just then the train came, to the rellef
# how many pen- of Levett, who was glad to  escape.
nies I've gob Leveltt puessed  five.  Forward into the smoker he went, and
rl(h or 30-8 yards H or W0 Inches | She opened her hand  with & Inugeh ‘l-mki:lx)‘n\'vr his onders, soon forgot tho

rembarrassing incldent.

The next day, In a small town, the
' [ paper scler was astonished by this re-
mark from a frlend: *The Times, the
local paper hero, aidn't do a thing to

-

A BY OPIE

you this morning, did §t?"

He took out a amall newspaper and
pointed to a paragraph that made
Levett's knees knock together. Some
one had reported the penny incident,
with exaggeration, and left the reader
to infer that the young man had really
ratthed a child. 4

*Where Is this—this thing printed?
Levett asked.

‘‘Round the corner.

“Well, I'll see you later.”
out and bought a cowhide.

‘‘Is the editor In?' he asked, entering
the Times office.

A young woman was sitting at a desk,

. o e

I saw the sign.'
Levett went

READ. o

I am the editor,” she answered.

“Is that possaible? And did you know
what you were doing when you printed
this?" He showed her the paragraph.

“Why, it waa sent In by @ g%rrm;mm!-
ent who has always been truthful, And
as to this Incident, she says that she
wis present at the time." L

‘"There must be a retraction,'’ replied
Levett, “and it must be printed in your
paper.*’

“You ask too much, But you may
sign ;‘\lumlemem to the effect that she
is a lar'

*No, that would involve me In a con-
troversy with an old maid.'”

The next day he took up the paper and
found that the retraction had not been
nd hastening to the om?o‘!ﬂo

e

mted.
ted  himself at the door o
gdmu{pq room; and how cheerful was

S

TO-DAVY’'S LOVE STORV.

the volce that bade him come in. And

that smile, and those eyes! Surely she
wis handsome.

“Wekl," sald Levett, sitting down, 1
see that you didn't print that €étraction,
Did you forget it?'"

**Oh, no."
| *Then why didn’t you print 1t?**

“Crowded™ out by the notice of a
candy pulling.'" _

Vhen Levett parted with her at the
| door of the office he sald:

{ _"Now, remember that retraction. You
can't lpm e off much longer, Write it
and sign it.'"”

At the office he called ecarly next day,
oven before the editor arrited. But
pretty soon she came, with a bunch of
violets in her hand.

*‘Qh, you have come. to 'see about the
retnjstion,” ahe

bt i s, T A

LD
sl slyou et

the paper closely this morning?"*

Levertt stammered that he had not
seen it Th ow 4o you know that
the retraction not heen printed ?'’

Levett stam: «d that he didn’'t know.,
And then she relieved his embarrassment
by remarking that the retracton had
not been printed,  “*You must write It,

for 1 don't know how," she sald, and her |’

valee had In it a note of snd sweetness.
Lovett bitted hls eyes us I dazzled,

“I will write 18, he sald, taking up a
pen

“It must be a short une,” she re-
marked, as he handed the paper to her.
And then she read the words: Wil you
be my wife?"

Her urm was on . the table, and her
head sank upon hor arm; but qulckly
she looked up, took the ;en from Lev-
ett's hand and ;wrote, ''¥e&* ..
S stk r e A T Y T Ry UG 7

the engineers, |

to seek |

E KICKERS' CLUB IN REGULAR SESSION.

lewed skill and executive abllity of that
rondd, can’t they possibly find a means
f averting hlocks?
HIRAM F. WHEELER.

Kick Againat Unnamed Corners.
To the Editor of The Fvening World:

I kick ahout lttle old New York not
having the name of the street on each
cornper house, CHARLEY.

Kick Against Spring Fare.
To the Editor of The Evening World:

As spring draws near and the board-
'nz-houses hegin to thin out for the
summer the fare in many of them grows
atrocious, 1 protest that 1andladies
have no right to make us suffer thus,
merely because they want to economize
n_bit and because they no longer need
offer toothsome bait to lure unwary
newecomers, HALL BEDROOMITE.

LCVYE NOTES OF SPRING.

(g

dee, -
My Quakeress in sober gray:
I hear Tom Titmouse r.vllnx thee,
Softly calling far away:

“Phoebe! S8ee me! Phoeha Gray!
See me, Phoeba! See me, pray!"
Ah, Tom, you black-capped rogue,

didst guess
My heart would also fain confess
‘To softly calling all the day,
“Phoebe! IPPhoebe! PPhoebe Gray?'”

And thou, 8ir Bluot=2, debonnately

Thou hidden herald of the spifingr<
We joy once more to faintly hear

Thy sweet, soft love note plaintive

ring:

“I love, my love! T love thee!

My love, I love! My love see!'
Ah, loyal knight, In heaven's blue,
How couldst thou know that beating

true
My heart doth plead and call with
thee,
“My love, I love! My love see!”
—=T. W. Burgess

Gﬂﬁn MORROW, Mistress Chickas
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